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From APRIL 2018 
(Volume 85—South America#2) 


Packed our overnight case for a stop off 2 day trip and we requested the hotel to store our bags overnight. 


An early start and a fun guide transported us through a great gorge trail with the family from the day before plus a 
single Danish guy. The strata we went alongside was jagged, full of fissures and the colours varied constantly. We 
made a few stops to admire the views etc. There were some giant dried waterfall chasms which are used as natural 


amphitheatres which must make a fantastic setting. Local craftsmen set out the stalls on the rocks taking advantage 
of people stopping to admire the wonderful sights...very enterprising. We bought a lovely necklace for Angela made 


there.(see centre picture) 
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Sylvio and Selam & kids—A lovely Etheopian 
German family we travelled with 
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We arrived at Lafayette around 
1.00pm. We did not want a lunch 
or wine trip so they dropped us 
off at the delightful Killa Hotel. 
Immaculate, tasteful rooms of a 
good size and well furnished with 
beautiful gardens and a pretty 


pool and reclining area. A lovely 
greeting from the charming owner restored our faith in hospitality. 


She gave us a map and we had a bbq lunch but again the various pieces of meat were really tough but eating in the 


lovely square in the sun (despite a few rain drops) made life great again. 


We sat by the pool but the changing info we were receiving about tomorrow’s excursion timing and route etc. left 
us with a feeling that we just didn’t know what was going on. 
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Having been pretty patient as we are supposed to be relaxing, we have 
now had enough. Both earlier hotels (with the unsatisfactory rooms) 
have agreed to upgrade us on our return but we are far from happy with 
our tour company as regards keeping us informed. 


We had a coffee and roll outside a small deli and retired to our lovely 
room 


It seems that maybe the tour problems emanate from the local tour company and today they certainly excelled 
themselves. A very prompt pick up at 8.30 after breakfast in the delightful room surrounded by old bells and we 
were really sad to leave. Our charming hostess hugged us and we seemed to have really made a connection here. 


Karine, was our driver/guide and she escorted us to the four wheel drive 
and we were amazed it that it was just us. Leaving Cayayette we rapidly 
entered some of the most spec- peppers drying in the fields 


tacular scenery we have ever 

; . (also see cover) 
seen in one day. The drive was 
11 hours and she drove won- 
derfully through gorges, moun- 


tain hairpin bends, cacti forests, 


wonderful tiny deserted towns. 
We seemed almost alone on the roads and we had coffee in an estate 
house turned into the most beautiful isolated setting. Totally alone we sat 
in the courtyard and strolled around lavender-scented gardens and watched cows cooling off in the river. Even the 

coffee was great but this was so totally off the beaten track it was amazing 


how high a standard they maintained. Again for lunch, Karina dropped us off at 
fantastic hotel with pool and views over the valley below. The gardens were 
lovely and we had the most fantastic steak (enormous) with griddled mush- 
room chicken and a small salad. They don’t understand ‘small’.....all portions 


ay 


Photo History 


“ 
ve i 


— Tie ee. = 
meno Natural Angastac© 


\ 


\Onu 


~¢o Protegida~ Ley 6808 


Liente - Salts 


A 
Secrelarig de Am Salt 
} ci 
| a 


Hacienda de Molines where we 


stopped for a coffee..totally alone 


ae 


The quiet church and interior 
and hotel courtyard 


local figs on 

sabayon ice cream and caramalised Dulce 

du leche pancakes. We forced ourselves 
and managed 


Such a great meal in a wonderful 
setting miles from anywhere 


The cacti forest was _ incredi- 
ble ..stretching through the valley and not a soul around. Karina picked 
these stop off places as they were her favourites and she totally made 
the day for us. Some of the shots ..of penned goats in the desert, gau- 
chos riding with their dogs in the river beds and wild donkeys, vicunas, 
goats and many birds such as parrots, eagles and condors were pointed 
out to us. Each time she patiently stopped and | managed to get some 


great shots. This is what | had hope our vacation would be like. 


_ 
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The cacti story unfolded and this reservation housed thousands of 
old cacti and we noticed the one below that looked like a llama 


be a 
MIRADOR-SENDERO 
Tipo: Circular - (interpretativo) 

Longitud: 200 metros 

Dificultad: Baja 


Parque Nacional Los Cardones 


Interestingly this plant houses (and protects) the young cacti for years 
and then has a symbiotic relationship with it once the cacti matures 


Fore 


The cacti Forest was vast and 
we saw no-one else and no 
traffic whilst we were there 
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Some of the wild animals roaming freely 
and did not seem to be disturbed by our 


vehicle . The gauchos were always with 


Karine promised us a delight at 3500 metres and this small stall selling home 
-made cheese and llama salami was totally unique and very welcome 
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When we arrived back in Salta we were on a high and sad to say goodbye to her. We had even stopped high in the 
mountains at a small shack where the guy she knew gave us tasters of his wonderful cheeses and llama sausages. 
Memorable 


Karina must have been exhausted. | emailed her some photos with her in them 


The hotel had given us a better? Room. smaller, cleaner but with a balcony where | am typing this. We went out to 
the main square again and got a coffee but we really are not at all impressed with Salta. 


At least not a ‘crack of dawn’ start tomorrow. 
Thursday 5" April 2018 


Our pick up was arranged for 11.40am and we had a two plane trip ahead of us with a wait in the middle which was 
caused by there being no direct flights between Salta and Peurto Iguazu and like many Argentinian domestic flights 
they go vis Buenos Aires which is a massive detour. 


Arriving at Salta airport in good time the Lan Air girls informed us that their first flight was delayed, giving rise to 
the possibility that we might miss the next flight out to Iguazu (which was the last flight). They then transferred us 
to an earlier flight on Argentinian Airways which left very shortly after we checked in. That was great and the flight 
was quick (2 hours) and efficient even with free soft drinks and nibbles but rather than our baggage being automati- 
cally loaded for the next flight we had to pick it up from the carrousel, rush through the building and recheck in to 
Lan Air. This would have been straightforward if the signage was better but everything seemed set to thwart quick 
transfers. Eventually finding domestic flight check in was on the next level we found two ‘down’ escalators and only 
steps up. Two heavy cases up two flights left us puffing. Anyway, it was all sorted and we boarded the Lan Air on- 
ward flight which was just under two hours. Again free soft drinks and nibbles plus one free baggage each in the 
hold plus one ‘carry on’. Add this to smiling staff and ample leg room reminded of how our ‘no frill’ airlines have 
regressed with a less than satisfactory service and customer experience. As we were coming down we could see 
that we were landing in the jungle and the actual small airport was surrounded by trees. The flight was quick and 
efficient and we were met by a driver and guide at 7.00pm as arranged and driven to our lodge which was not visi- 
ble from the forest-lined road. A large wooden tall-ceilinged restaurant with magnificent wooden chairs, ornaments 
and wall hangings was surrounded by forest 


~~ 
an 


~~ 


and the reception was at the side of this area. Our guide and driver left and we were escorted on board walks with 
tiny lights in the forest. All we could hear were birds and when we put our room key in the light slot our room was a 
total wow!..A fabulous large triangular Jacuzzi with shower featured in the large bathroom and the bedroom with 
soft sympathetic furnishings and natural blinds rolled down at all the windows. Outside on our veranda was a ham- 
mock and beyond that was the forest, total darkness and birdsong. 
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Dear Guest: 

We, Management and St 
you warmly. We are delighted that you chose to stay with u 
make every effort to make your stay an unforgettable experience. 

La Aldea de la Selva Lodge was the first lodge to be built in the 
natural environment of the Atlantic Forest, and it is located ata few 
miles from Iguazu Falls, which are considered one of the Seven 
Natural Wonders of the World. 

La Aldea de la Selva Lodge was created and designed to provide our 
guests with the utmost comfort, while preserving the natural 
surroundings. We offer the lifestyle you'd naturally prefer. To relax, to 
go on hikes through jungle trails, to be in contact with wildlife, or just 
to discover new culinary experiences from the hands of our Chef. 


aff of La Aldea de la Selva Lodge, welcome 
s. We will 


OU 
cath 
Pp? 


= contains information about the Lodge, and a brief | 
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We followed the lights on the boardwalk to the restaurant and Lynn had a great steak and | had a cat fish. As we 
settled down to enjoy the ambience a party arrived and they were a particular self-centred crowd of (mainly) older 
ladies fixed to their various screens and taking an age to determine who was sitting with whom and pushing tables 
together and generally causing mayhem. The downside was that besides spoiling the great ambience my meal was 
also cold and | had to send it back. However the place, the setting and our room deep in the jungle was fantastic 


Friday 6" April 2018 


Our excursion today was the one we had made this long, long journey especially for. Crossing the border on our air- 
conditioned bus we all gave our passports or identity cards to our guide who presented them to both the Argentine 
border control and then the Brazilian border control. Our tickets for entry to The National Park site was included in 
our pre-paid excursion charge and she was so well organised with people being collected from various hotels on 
the way. This took about an hour and we then drove into the park, got our tickets and had them scanned to allow 
our access to the park. The drive was about 11 kms and we then went onto the start of the walkways on the Brazili- 
an side. We could now understand the difference between the two sides. This Brazilian side was further away but 
allowed us to see the whole fantastic majesty of the many falls from all the vantage points. The best way is some- 
times to stand back and see the entire spectacle. The roar, the spray and the whole enormous area of cascading 
brown water with rainbows and condors overhead left us speechless. It was so much more spectacular than we had 
imagined. | took videos and pictures but one had to be there to really experience the enormity and spectacle of 
these falls. Everyone who has seen it said how wonderful it was but the sheer scale left us speechless. The paths, 
although crowded, were one way and the vantage points allowed some spectacular views and as we neared the 
end of the hour long walk we were at The falls known as The Devil’s Throat and the walkway was actually over the 
water and ended with the water cascading vertically down from where we stood totally mesmerised. We were 
soaked from the spray but our waterproofs kept us fairly dry but no-one seemed to care. Cameras whirred, selfie- 
sticks stuck out like periscopes and phone cameras thrust over the barriers to capture an elusive panorama. | felt 
frustrated as photo images could no way do justice to this scene. | also took videos which will have the full panora- 


mas plus the roar and people sounds to (hopefully) record a very special place. 
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We were surrounded by racoons which had adapted to a 
scrounging role with tourists giving them tit-bits and | saws 
them screeching and fighting over coke cans. 


The last part was an elevator from the falls level up to the 
top where we met our guide and coach and drove to a Duty 
Free shopping area which was glitzy and reminded us of Ve- 
gas with domed ceilings, Eiffel Towers, UK phone box images 
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etc. it was probably well planned to drop off tourists there and many seemed to be filling up the trolleys. We are 
very cynical about this sort of place but horses for courses. 


We then drove on to a massive open-plan restaurant with a buffet for a set price which we were in dread of. How- 
ever, it was great. Lots of steaming buffet chafers with a gargantuan choice of really good food. The deserts were 
equally good and it was a very efficient way of serving coach loads of people with different tastes in a pleasant 
manner speedily and for a sensible price (about £9.00 head). 


The coach then dropped us off at our various hotels and after hair washing etc. we walked to the pool area. 


Three pools connected by waterfalls and a bar and bbq area surrounded by trees. The butterflies are superb colours 
and some are really large. 


We lay back on reclining beds and enjoyed a salad, sandwich with fresh juice and wine. 


We are getting great emails from people we 
are meeting on route with photos etc. As it 
got dark around the pool the lights came on 
and the sound of children enjoying the pools 
and the different languages all around make 
memories etched in our storehouse. 


The day was everything we hoped for ...plus 
some 


Saturday 7" April 2018 


After a delicious breakfast with fresh sliced 
fruits and natural juice, assorted yoghurt 
drinks . A 7-30 pickup by Yamila again with a 


lot of hotel pick-ups many of whom greeted 
us cheerfully as we had enjoyed the previous day with them.. We arrived at the main entrance to the Argentinian 
side of the Iguazu Falls and it was so well organised. Love it or hate it when mass tourism is well organised it can be 
great. Our tickets had been pre-purchased so once we got to the entry point they were scanned and we got ona 
small train with many others and again it was well organised. At the station there were two paths and we followed 
the lower one which went across many rivers which were actually all the Iguazu river. This took around 30 minutes 
and platform observation points were fantastically positioned, some actually over the falls which dropped away 
from you in a tower of spray. As we continued , first on this walkway and the on the higher one we were rewarded 
with even more spectacular views and it is impossible to say which side is better. We teamed up with a great friend- 
ly family from BA. We had a difficult decision to make...whether to do what is known as The great Adventure, but 
decided as we would probably not come here again we should go for it. Great decision encouraged by friends say- 
ing how much fun it was. Yamila organised the tickets for us so no waiting and we walked across to The Jungle 
Company who, again with great organisation loaded us onto open=topped vehicles which wound through long jun- 
gle paths terminating at the top of a long stepped drop down to the river. We were given buoyancy aids and wet 
bags to put anything loose into and we them boarded the speed boys which held around 50 people with the driver 
seated high above the boat. Once all boarded and settled, some, like the Japanese totally covered from head to 
foot, some in swimming gear and some, like us willing to get soaked...and soaked we really were. The boat shot off 
as if to show off its speed and | started videoing It was totally exhilarating, Suddenly, despite my great care, my 
camera was whipped out of my hand by the force of a wave in the rapids and disappeared . We then revved up and 
drove straight into the waterfall and as | said, we were all totally soaked. The wet bags we were provided with were 
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Some of the walkways 
and vantage points 


gave spectacular views 


With over 275 individual 
waterfalls, covering a dis- 
tance of almost 3km, Iguazu 
Falls has the greatest aver- 
age annual flow of water 
than any other waterfall in 
the world. 


Photo History 


The masses of butterflies there. We also saw monkeys and beau- 
tiful birds and those blessed racoons that are a real pests 


GLIA; 


) Donning buoyancy aids we raced through 


| the rapids and (as the photos show) got 
totally drenched in the actual falls 
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totally necessary. What a great day. We were so glad we decided to do this fun trip. We landed and were divested 
of our wet bags and buoyancy aids and then climbed the long path to the waiting open-top vehicle which took us 
back through the jungle to the restaurant area where we again met our friends, the BA family who were also 
soaked. We met Jamila there and took the train back to the exit and the coach took us all back to our various hotels 
(stopping for at a viewpoint above the convergence of the two rivers and a brief view of the three countries, Brazil, 
Argentina and Paraguay which all met there). 


We went straight to the pool after hanging up all our saturated cloths. | had a great swim and we chatted to a 
friendly English couple with their two kids who were really doing an exciting trip including walking along a viaduct 
and staying on an Argentinian ranch. 


They went off to town for a meal and we enjoyed a delicious meal in our restaurant with an enormous steak again 
which was one of the most tender | have eaten. 


So glad | also had my phone to take photos. Back to the room and packing began as we have a 7.20am start tomor- 


row 


th . 
Iguacu Falls as we flew above them ednday a -ApHren1s 


Luckily we packed the night before so just had 
a quick room check and we quietly got our cases to 
reception trying not to disturb the sleeping jungle. 
We had a very early breakfast and our driver came 
early (at 7.10am) for a 7.30am pickup. It was fortui- 
tous as we were chatting on the way to the airport 
which turned out to be the wrong airport. Our one 
was across the border..in Brazil.... but with the extra 
early start we still arrived with tons of time to spare. 
The very new plane left dead on time and arrived in 
Rio de Janiero a little early. These airports are much 
quicker than others so we were met by our Rio driv- 
er and Sandra our welcoming guide waiting in the 
quiet arrival hall. Sandra provided us with a (very) 
potted Rio history on the short journey to our hotel (The Windsor) and we were astounded by the favelas on the 
hills and valleys, by the poor habitations cheek by Jowl with luxury apartments and the sheer volume of people in 
3 skimpy swimwear making for the long beaches. 
Small hills were all around and there were the 
names we had only heard of up to this 
point....copacabana, Ipanima, Christ The Re- 
deemer Statue etc 


Our hotel was right on Copacabana beach so we 
upgraded our room to get the best available view 
as it was a ‘once only’ opportunity. As I’m writing 
this it is now nightfall which starts at around 
6.00pm and is virtually instantaneous as we are 
so close to the equator. With the open window 
we have great views over the beach and Sugar 


Photo History 


Loaf mountain with its occasional cloud cover is in the distance. We walked for hours along the coast/beaches 
which were totally alive with families and (mainly) young beautiful people enjoying the fantastic golden beach. 


There was everything happening and the atmosphere was wonderful. 


They closed one side of the beachside dual carriageway during daylight hours to enable people to walk there. It was 
really hot and in the shade there was a pleasant breeze. Every café, beachside food stall and restaurant was full and 
we walked to lpanema as we wanted to see the flea market there which closed at 6.00pm. We managed to get a 
couple of presents there and it was fun bartering and the language is now Portuguese not Spanish anymore. It was 


a long and fascinating walk. We 
had coffee and cocktails in a 
beachside restaurant/bar and 
saw lots of gun-toting police and 
private security everywhere. We 
had been warned that one 
shouldn’t wear obvious jewel- 


lery, and generally use common sense here as there is a great drug ¢ 
problem amplified by poverty and wealth in such close proximity. 


Possibly this gives the whole city its celebrated vitality and we enjoyed an outdoor concert where everyone just 


danced in a park next to the beach. 


We got back to our hotel and flopped down for a short rest. 
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We have a\free day tomorrow so shopping and possibly a trip across to an island off the coast may be attempted 
Monday 9" April 2018 


We had a great night with what sounded like a wind outside and proved to be the waves breaking on the beach 10 
floors below. One could always wake to worse sounds than that. After a really great breakfast with more fresh fruit 
and juices than we have seen on our travels plus cakes and cold meats, salads , cereals, yoghurts, smoothies etc. 
The best part was the great service with cheerful staff constantly replenished buffets and cutlery and tables con- 
stantly cleared. Quite a contrast to some of the other hotels. Breakfast often shows the hotels’ strengths. The staff 
on reception were equally helpful and charming. Our plans to visit Parquet Island was not met with enthusiasm by 
the receptionist and he offered his home city as an alternative — which was Niteroi. Before setting off, we made sev- 
eral attempts to change money and finally sorted out an ATM inside a bank. Once armed with some cash we felt 
more comfortable because many areas don’t accept cards. We had located the local launderette last night and now 
found it open, taking in our large bag of accumulated washing. It was a relief sorting that out. 


Hundreds of local buses (or so it seemed) passed speedily by as waited endlessly at a bus stop and as we were giv- 
ing up Lynn asked a young man and he said the next one was the long distance bus. He also spoke to the driver 
about letting us know when we got to The Museu de Arte Contemporanae (D Mac) which was the showpiece of 
the architect movement founded by Oscar Niemeyer. The bus journey was fascinating and took the best part of an 
hour. Passing the local beach and then through a smart area of apartments around the lagoon (salt water as it has a 
canal in from the sea). Then through several tunnels and over a really long bridge to our destination. Lots of won- 
derful apartments, great sea views with The Sugar Loaf Mountain and Corcovado Forest and Christo Redento (The 
famous Christ The Redeemer Statue) in the background. 


The driver shouted when we had arrived and a passenger pointed out the museum which stood proudly high above 
the sea in an elevated position on a promontory over Guanaba Bay. It was a wonderful building opened in Septem- 


ber 1996 and still looked very striking. 


However it was closed on Mondays. Whoops...we 
should have checked. 


Nevertheless we walked from there (approx. 4km) into 


“? 


town stopping off at a really large 
free university campus to check 
out the toilet facilities. 


The other architectural icon we 
passed was the Petrobus Cinema 
Centre.The heat was terrific and 
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as all the cafes and restaurants seemed pretty grim so we took an executive decision and had (and ...dare | say it... 
enjoyed) a MacDonalds with strawberry shakes and rustic local wedges. The manager went the extra mile to under- 
stand what we wanted and corrected my mistakes..as obviously | was not understood. He actually shook hands 
with me when we left. That was a first..in a MacDonalds !! 


A major prob- 


lem was how 
to get back 
from this city to 
Rio. Yes, a_ taxi 
would have been 
an easy option 
but, sorry, that is 
not our way. We 
delight in sorting 
out these small 
‘situations’. We 
had noticed our 


bus number leav- 


ing town after a long round trip from where it had 
dropped us of but the problem was in finding the bus stop. No-one was able to assist us. We almost decided, albeit 
reluctantly, to retrace our steps going back the 4km in that heat to where we had started in the knowledge that the 
bus would return on exactly the route we had just made. Lynn had the great idea to call into a hotel and ask. Again, 
with a mixture of signs and gesticulations, we were advised to head back into town when we saw the bus. The driv- 
er wouldn’t let us on at the lights but pointed into the distance. We raced for that point and he let us on. The relief 
on our faces said it all as we sunk into those seats. 


Again, going back was not straightforward, due to one way streets being different from the way we had come in, 
but | managed to map read and worked out where we were. (Two fingers to Google). He dropped us off at a corner 
and | actually (with glee) recognised the street where our washing had been left. To cap it all our washing was 
ready!! 


Smilingly we walked round the corner and into our hotel. To complete a great day we took the lift to the 15" floor 
and | had a swim in the rooftop pool and Lynn had her Caipriahana and joined me in a great coffee while we sat 
round the pool and | got this diary up to date. We walked back and noticed a meeting place for the local attractive prosti- 
tutes so possibly the life changes here after dark. 
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The phone camera has had to replace my trusted camera and | am not so used to taking quick shots with it but | will 


improve. 


After a rest we meandered right along the beach on the wavy-designed tiling that we have seen in our resorts in 


other countries. Everything was happening on the beach. People of all ages were exercising and some had personal 


trainers. People ran past and 
There were small round bars 
and Avenue Atlantica went for 
name from Copacabana where 
Leme where it came to an ab- 
Ponta do Leme. Many of the 
and we ecided on one where 
Caipairhas (Lynn’s_ favourite). 
and fish balls coated in Panko 
The best part was listening to 
who sand all night long and his 


everyone looked _ great. 
all along the long beach walk 
miles. The beach changed its 
we started and became 
rupt end at a tall hill called 
small cafes had live music 
we enjoyed fruit drinks and 
They cooked small potato 
crumbs which were great. 
the talented rock guitarist 
guitar riffs were really great. 


It was better than going to a 


live convert and with the lights on the massive beach in the back- 


ground it was ‘what memories are made of’ 


We slowly made our way back to the hotel and as we went to 


bed we enjoyed looking 
down on to the beach 


As we had no plans for the 
morning | found a local shop- 
ping mall which was about 20 


mins walk from the hotel and included a walk through a busy road tunnel which 


went through the rocks. 


These malls are the same the world over and | really 
can’t see anything the faintest bit interesting in 
them. All the same names everywhere, bored assis- 
tants trying to look smart and interested and the 
same, or similar, products in every shop. It seems 
there is nothing new in the world and everyone is 
striving to be similar. But | am cynical and these malls 
are definitely not aimed at me and frankly, | can’t 
wait to get out of them. | even think Lynn is not a 
great lover of these places. 


We had the requisite coffee (very nice) and a slice of 
cake and walked back to our hotel where we sat on 
the roof terrace and relaxed in time for our 2.10 pick 
up for the half day tour. 


The weather was really hot with a small breeze mak- 


ing it bearable but one needs to walk down the shadier side of the street and drink frequently. 
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As usual, the pick-up was pretty punctual. This time in an air-con coach with head sets and a s cheerful live commentary from 


Joe as well. Picking up several folk we got a good insight as to where the popular hotels were situated and we really think ours 


was in the most convenient position. We approached the Cocovado Forest which was an entire area that was pre- 


‘w.corcovado.com.br 
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served as a national park and taking the cog 


railway up the side 
of the steep hill 
through the forest 
afforded us some 
really great views 
down.. 


The Christ The re- 
deemer Statue was 
finally reached by a 


combination of steps, elevator and escalators and the views were totally stunning. What added to it was the clouds 


covering and uncovering the statue and allowing glimpses of the city miles below. Considering how famous it was it 


was not overcrowded and was a well-worth it 


We sat in our room and relaxed for a while and then walked up the Atlantic Avenue towards the towering Hilton 


hotel and found a fun place outside for a meal. This was excellent and again we made the right choice. Fantastic 


steaks and great drinks with a nice dessert and a bill of around £30.00 with the tip . Great value eating out here 
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After a really wonderful 
breakfast yet again...half a 
slice of toast when we get 
back!! We were going to bus it to The botanical gardens 
= but reception advised taxi was better and cheaper as we 
would have to change buses at least twice. So taxi it was and | followed the route on my map as | am getting fa- 
miliar with my way round. The Botanical gardens were through Ipanema and Leblon and just opposite the exten- 
sive lush Jockey Club. 
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Pleading ‘old age’ and flashing my freedom Pass we got in as ‘Seniors’ and spent at least three wonderful hours walking in 


the dappled shed of palms, cacti, bamboo and avenues of trees with a lake, small waterfall, viaduct and interesting succulent 
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We had earmarked a possible lunch stop in the nearby neighbourhood of Leblon and | surprised Lynn (and myself, 
if the truth were known) by navigating to it ..about a 45 minute walk. It was a neighbourhood restaurant and we 
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arrived at two-ish but it was still filling up until past 3.00pm 


‘The Wednesday Special’ was oxtail and a plateful arrived with 
potatoes that had been casseroled in with it and fresh onions 
and other vegetable. A dish of rice and black beans with sauce 
plus a dish of yellow smooth polenta came with it. | had two de- 
licious glasses of fresh sweetened lime juice and Lynn enjoyed 
her regular tipple ‘Cappriannah’ with lashings of fresh limes. 


The whole meal with the tip came to 139 Brazilian Rhias (around 
£29) which was such good value. 
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We got a cab back and again the low fare of £5.00 was great value. The driver even gave us an iced water and a 


toffee. 


We went to the roof pool terrace and | got my diary up to date and had a swim while Lynn relaxed in a recliner. 


Temperature today is 30 and a lovely breeze. 


We took a last nostalgic walk up Copacabana beach and it was a great last night. Rio is a special vibrant place and 


we were in the right place in perfect weather. Decided to make it an ear- 
ly night as it will be a very early start in the morning 


We were pretty well organised with packing an early set alarm, paid the 
hotel bill and enjoyed our specially-ordered breakfast at 3.30am because 
our cab came early (at 4.00am). We therefore got to Rio Airport miles 
too early but no problem. The flight was fine, taking a little over 3 hours 
and bringing us back to Buenos Aires at a cool 18 degrees from a scorch- 
ing Rio at 30 degrees. Our driver and guide were there as arranged and it 
was the delightful young girl we had met on the last visit. Dropping us off 
at the Intersur Recoletta again she ensured we had been upgraded to a 
suite to make up for. pretty poor visit last time. Our suite wasn’t quite 
ready so we returned to Paneda Rosa near to mausoleum where Lynn so 
enjoyed her meal and drink last time. It was such a gigantic portion and 
neither of us could finish the meal. When we got back we were shown 
to our suite which was a lot better than our original room but the hotel 
is lac k-lustre but is a great base for our last day in BA. Recoletta, the 


suburb it is in is very attractive and within easy walking of many sights Firstly, we 


30 


headed for a great large bookshop, El Aterio in 
Ave Santa Fe... that was originally a theatre 


and all the boxes and stage 
were all utilised. The stage 


bar and 
it was a 
great 
place. 
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Our early morning second visit to Roceletta 
Cemetery. Almost deserted and very enig- 
matic with the totally different designs in 


varying states of repair 


Photo History 


We the navigated the streets towards the leafy suburbs of Palermo and as we were pretty full from that massive 
lunch we took some cakes and soft drink s back to our hotel to make good us of our suite. Stopping at a small deli 
we bought some edible gifts to take home 


The result of our early start had now kicked in so we made our way back to the hotel and organised our final pack- 
ing ready for the homeward journey...our South American Adventure was so varied and we have such great memo- 
ries despite the camera problem that | hope this diary and our photos will bring back some of the many small inci- 
dents and wonderful places and great people we met along the way. 


Friday 13"" April 2018 


A long nights sleep left us refreshed and ready for the long day ahead. We enjoyed our hotel breakfast and the fin- 
ished all our final packing. We wanted to enjoy our last few hours in Buenos Aires and the lovely sunny weather 
gave us a real boost. We walked round the corner from the hotel in Recolette and the famous cemetery with its 
brilliant white walls and chapel contrasted vividly against the brilliant blue sky. 


Everything was just waking up: seats were being 


put outside street cafes, lots of dog walkers every- 
here and sidewalks were being swept. Inside the 
cemetery we saw an elderly man making a phone 
call whilst seated on a mausoleum. Cemetery staff 
ere hosing down the dusty paths and seeping up 
eady for the day ahead. It is a well known busy 
jtourist destination. We wandered around the 
| Square marvelling at those superb old trees with 
iam the magnificent roots and massive branches. 


Slowly we walked back to the hotel, did our final 


room check and took our cases to reception and... 
as expected our driver was early once again. 


The hour-long drive to the airport was through 
the now-familiar city and we were sad to go. 


Making use of the 
Club lounge we re- 
laxed and then joined 
the usual crowded 
pre-boarding area 
and the flight was 


delayed to a crew 
member being ill so 
we took off around 1 


hour late. 


The end of a really 
great South American 
Experience...more than a holiday. We both feel that travel has certainly 
broadened our outlook on people and customs and the sheer variety of 
scenes and locations we have crammed into our 23 days make the effort (and expense) well worth while. 
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